126   STORIES  THAT WORDS  TELL US.

a cock's egg. By its breath or even its look it could
destroy all who approached it.

Another invention of the Middle Ages was the
bird called the " phoenix/' We now use the word
phcenix to describe some one who is unique in some
good quality. A commoner way of expressing the
same idea would be that "there is no one like
him." It was believed in the Middle Ages that
only one of these wonderful birds could exist in the
world at one time. The story was that the phoenix,
after living through five or six hundred years in the
Arabian desert, prepared a funeral pile for itself,
and was burned to death, but rose again, youthful
and strong as ever, from the ashes.

In these words we are reminded once again of
another side of the life of our ancestors.